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Dover, N. H., Not. 24, 1873. 
Rev. Thomah W. Brown. 

Dear Sir: At the earnest request of the family and a large number of 

, friends of the late Hon. John P. Hale, the funeral services over whose remains 

took place on Saturday, the 22d inst., we most respectfully ask the publication 

in pamphlet form, of the memorial sermon delivered by you on Sunday, the 23d 

inst., at the Unitarian Church in this cit3% of which he was a member. 

Yours very truly, 

JOSEPH L. JACKSON, 
HENRY 8AYWARD, 
JOHN C. STUART, 
Wardens of the First Unitarian Society of Christians, of Dover, N. H. 



Dover, N. H., Nov. 24, 1873. 

Messrs. Joseph L. Jackson, Henry Satward, and John C. Stuart, Wardens 
of the First Unitarian Society of Christians, of Dover, N. H, 

Dear Friends : The request which your note of this date conveys to me, 
is so coincident with one which had previously come to me from Mr. Hale's 
immediate family, that I cannot do otherwise than yield to your request and 
theirs. I therefore submit the manuscript to your disposal, and am 

Yours truly, 

THOMAS W. BROWN. 
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FUNERAL CEREMONIES. 



The death of Hon. John P. Hale, the distinguished and 
eloquent champion of liberty, took place Wednesday evening, 
November 19th, after more than three years of serious illness 
and suffering. The record of his life is full of honor and 
heroism, and his noble services in behalf of the oppressed will 
never be forgotten, but will illumine the pages of American 
history with glorious lustre. 

The City of Dover made appropriate and sincere observation 
of the sad funeral occasion, Saturday, November 22d. Business 
was generally suspended, and large numbers of people from 
suiTounding places, and many from various sections of New 
England, were present. An almost Sabbath stillness reigned in 
the stricken city. Bunting draped in mourning was displayed 
at half mast, and at various places, and the bells tolled their 
solemn requiem as the ceremonies were in progress. 

At 1:30 p. M. family prayers were held at the late residence of 
the deceased, on Pleasant Street, and the remains were then 
taken to the Unitarian Churcli on Locust Street, Re v.. Thomas 
W. Brown, pastor. The church was filled with sorrowing people, 
long before the services began, including many distinguished 
persons from this and other States. The pulpit was draped in 
black and bore a floral tribute. At the foot of the casket was a 
cross of white roses with trailing smilax ; at the head a very large 
crown of the same surmounted by a floral cross, and encircling 
the plate a beautiful wreath. The plate was inscribed, "John 
Parker Hale, aged 67 years." 
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The services were deeply impressive, and were conducted by 
Rev. Thomas W. Brown, pastor, assisted by Rev. John Parkman, 
of Boston, in former years pastor of the church and a personal 
friend of the deceased. The opening service was a chant by the 
choir, followed by selections from the Scriptures. 

Rev. Mr. Brown then delivered the funeral address, referring 
in an appropriate manner to the greatness of soul, the thrilling 
eloquence, the championship of the rights of the oppressed, the 
deep religious character of the deceased statesman, and closing 
with the words : 

" And now lie rests ; his greatness and liis sweetness 
No more shall seem at strife ; 
And death has moulded into calm completeness 
The statue of his life." 

Rev. John Parkman then gave some touching reminiscences of 
his acquaintance with the deceased, thirty years ago, showing 
the lofty character and nobility of soul of Mr. Hale, and referred 
to his firm religious faith. 

The closing services were prayer by the pastor and a hymn 
sung by the choir. The remains were then taken in solemn 
procession to Pine Hill Cemetery, which spot the deceased loved 
to visit and view the beautiful scenery it affords. 

The committal service was there performed by Rev. Thomas 
R. Lambert, D. D., of Charlestown, Mass., of St. John's (Episco- 
pal) Church, a brother-in-law of the deceased. 

The pair bearers were Hon. E. A. Straw (Governor), Hon. 
Walker Harriman, Judge Daniel Clark, Gen. Gilman Marston, 
Hon. George G. Fogg, Hon. Mason W. Tappan, Hon. E. H. 
Rollins, Hon. James Pike, Hon. Charles H. Horton (Mayor), 
Hon. John H. White, Hon. Oliver Wyatt and Benjamin Barnes, 
Esq. 
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MEMORIAL SERVICES. 



At the Unitarian Church, Sunday morning, Nov. 23d, memo- 
rial services were held in honor of the late Hon. John P. Hale. 
The attendance was very large, including friends from all denom- 
inations. 

The usual services were given, the selections by the pastor and 
choir being appropriate and with especial reference to the occa- 



S E R M O X . 

Revelation^ 2:10. " faithful unto death." 

While yet the solemn hush and hallowing of the service 
of yesterday still rests upon mind and heart, and the terrible 
burden of our so recent loss as a church and people still 
weighs heavily upon our spirits, I can do nothing more 
appropriate, I think, than to take up at this time for further 
consideration, the life of the honored friend whom we yes- 
terday laid away in the repose of the grave. And if the 
tribute I thus bring to his cherished memory seems in any- 
wise inadequate — as well it may, since it has been prepared 
in a few hours only — I can only say in apology, that it has 
this merit, at least, if no other : that it is the affectionate 
and cordial offering, of a heart that has learned to love and 
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honor our departed friend the more, from the personal inter- 
course of the past few years. 

Of what may be regarded as the principal incidents in his 
life, I shall make no very extended mention. Born in the 
neighboring town of Rochester, in the year 1806, he was 
prepared for college in another town of our State, not very 
far distant, and in that most excellent of training institutions 
for youth, Phillips' Exeter Academy. Thence he passed to 
Bowdoin College in Maine ; where he had as fellow-students 
and classmates, some who have since risen to distinction. 
Choosing, as he subsequently did, the law for his profession, 
he prepared himself for the bar in our own city, and was 
admitted in 1830. His practice here soon became very 
considerable, and his success very marked. But it was in 
another and a higher walk of success — to which the practice 
of the law indeed often proves an introduction — that Mr. Hale 
was destined to gain his highest and most enduring laurels. 
Entering, at first, the Legislature of our State, in 1832, he 
subsequently served for a few years as United States Attorney 
for the District of New Hampshire ; and in 1843 was elected 
to the popular branch of the National Congress. There he 
served for a single term of two years, when his political 
change of views — made, as none of us can doubt, from the 
highest and most conscientious of motives ; made, indeed, 
when he was to stand almost alone if he adopted the change 
— cost him, as he must have known it would do, his re-elec- 
tion. Still desirous, however, to serve the State in anj'- way 
in which he might do so, he was made a member and after- 
wards elected presiding officer, of the New Hampshire House 
of Representatives. But his talents were too great and his 
country's need of him in her highest councils too pressing, 
to admit of his continuing long in these less distinguished 
positions. He was therefore sent, in 1846, to the United 
States Senate ; in which body he served with increasing 
distinction and enlarging influence and power, for nearly 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



seventeen years. Upon his retirement from that body in 
1865, he was appointed to represent our nation at the court 
of Spain ; and it was from this latter mission that he was 
received in 1869 — and upon his retirement from office — with 
such glad and generous welcome, by the citizens of a com- 
munity, which is now called to deplore his removal from it 
by death. 

I have thus passed, in rapid review, over some of the 
principal events of his life ; and in so doing, perhaps, have 
seemed to you to give little else but a list of dates, and a 
catalogue of the mere offices which he filled. But into the 
time thus covered, how vast an amount is there compressed, 
of high devotion to duty ; of noble self-sacrifice for the 
right ; of moral heroism ; and manly consecration to princi- 
ple above all things else ! Turning, since his death, over the 
pages of a book in which some account is given of the 
famous discussion into which he entered, in Concord, in this 
State, with one who since preceded him by some years, into the 
other life, I find this splendid outburst of genuine and grand 
heart-eloquence : ** I expected to be called ambitious ; to 
have my name cast out as evil ; to be traduced, and mis- 
represented. I have not been disappointed. But if things 
have come to this condition, that conscience and a sacred 
regard for truth and duty, are to be publicly held up to 
ridicule, and scouted at without rebuke, as has just been 
done here, it matters little whether we are annexed to 
Texas, or Texas to us." And then he goes on to add, in 
letters which deserve to be written in gold : " I may be 
permitted to say, that the measure of my am,bition will be 
full, if my earthly career shall be finished and my bones be 
laid beneath the soil of New Hampshire ; and when my 
wife and children shall repair to my grave, to drop the tear 
of affection to my memory, they may read on my tombstone, 
'He who lies beneath, surrendered office, and place and 
power, rather than bow down and worship slavery.' " 
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Yet grand as these words are, — and few grander ones 
ever issued from mortal lips, — they were simply the key- 
note, struck thus early in his public career, of a splendid 
consecration to the service of liberty, of which his whole 
after-life was simply a fulfillment. At the time he uttered 
them, indeed, he must have seemed to himself to breathe 
them into the empty air. Who was there to respond to 
them ? Who was there to take them up, and shape them 
into a rallying cry to success and triumph ? It is true, that 
this was afterwards done, and that words spoken so nobly, 
and a position assumed so conscientiously, met their fitting 
reward. But who could have antecedently expected this ? 

I think that they who are accustomed to judge our friend's 
life (and perhaps of the motives of that life), by its successes 
instead of its sacrifices, are at fault in so doing. The 
successes came, indeed, as the divine Providence that guides 
the world, and its destiny sometimes permits such triumphs 
to follow upon human endeavor and righteous service. But 
the successes came, not without long waiting, and many, 
many dark days and deeds of sacrifice. Said one, who was 
not in political affinity with our departed friend, and whose 
testimony is therefore of the more value, " When Mr. Hale 
took his seat in the Senate, he was almost alone, and had to 
combat, single-handed, against the political giants of those 
days. Sometimes, he was met with labored arguments, and 
again by bitter reproaches. Sometimes, those who were his 
peers, would affect to ignore him, and again they would 
mercilessly denounce him, as advancing doctrines dangerous 
to the Republic. But he was not to be silenced, or intimi- 
dated, in the discharge of what he believed to be his duty. 
So high were his aims, and so conciliatory his manners, that 
before the close of his Senatorial term, he had beaten down 
the barriers of opposition, and fairly conquered. * * He 
was thus not only the standard-bearer, but the pioneer of 
the North, in the Senate." 
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And all this is true. But who of us shall tell ; who of 
us can even conceive the immense cost at which all this well- 
earned triumph was achieved ? the alienations of old friends ; 
the unjust suspicion of motives ; the bitter sarcasms heaped 
upon liis conscientiously avowed principles and purposes ; 
the loneliness of a position which left him, for a time, in a 
kind of banishment, and under party proscription ; the fierce 
fightings with temptations to yield, where to yield was treason 
to the right ; and the long, long catalogue of self-denials and 
self-sacrifices and resistances to the sophistry of self-seeking, 
in order to be the great and noble soul he was ; and, if it be 
true, as doubtless it is, that one who now stands foremost in 
that National Chamber in which our departed friend won 
laurels which shall never fade, — ^but which reverent hands 
shall ever twine freshly about his venerated memory, — ^if it 
be true, I say, that such an one exclaimed, " Ah, Mr. Hale 
has said wiser, and done better things than we all," is it 
not because he who' is thus so justly eulogized, won his robes 
of glory and honor through much patiently endured mental 
tribulation ? 

If, now, we analyze this greatness of his, this genuine 
heroism which compelled, in spite of themselves, the admira- 
tion even of his political adversaries, we shall find it, I think, 
to be very largely of a moral character. Even of intellectual 
power indeed, it is easy enough to see that he was a remark- 
able possessor; and, if the question were one of daring 
merely ; of the bare courage to say bold and startling things 
in his place in Congress, few could equal him. But there 
was something beside and better than these, something as 
far above and beyond these, as heaven is above and beyond 
the earth on which we dwell ; and this was his moral fear- 
lessness. Indeed, it would almost seem as if he scarcely 
knew the meaning, of 'the word fear. He must have known 
his danger. His friends at least knew of it, and had many 
2 
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fears for him. How could they help it? How could he 
help it ? Yet he never took so much as the slightest pre- 
caution against such danger. Others went armed, about the 
streets of the Capital, and into its perilous suburbs ; and 
some of these even, were attacked and assaulted. But he, 
without a single weapon, without a single apparent feeling 
of the need of one, went everywhere and anywhere, alone 
and unguarded. We read, to-day, with a smile, the threats 
which were fulminated against his life and safety. But they 
were no idle threats then ; and still, walking in his integrity, 
panoplied by his mens sibi conscia recti^ he was without fear, 
as he was without reproach. Sullen looks, harsh threats, 
bitter invectives glanced off from his armor of proof, and 
left him as undismayed as he was unharmed by them. 

And this was the courage, not simply of the martial hero, 
but of the christian hero ; not the mere daring of reckless- 
ness or passion, but of lofty principle. He knew himself to 
be right ; and thus to be on the side of Him, who has 
pledged his Almighty power to the defense of the right. 
He knew, too, that the life or safety of man, of any man — was 
of less consequence to the world and the truth, than fidelity 
to duty, and consecration to principle ; and this is why he 
was fearless ; this is why, like a great apostle of the olden 
time, whose life he must often have studied, and whose 
fearless devotion to duty he so frequently emulated, " he 
did not count his life even dear, unto him," if so that he 
might win the right and the true. 

What the genial and gentle poet Whittier said, of one of 
England's greatest and best of philanthropists, may be said, 
perhaps, with slight alteration, of him. 

*' His faith, and works, like streams that intermlDgle 
In the same channel ran : 
The crystal clearness of an eye kept single, 
Shamed all the frauds of man. 
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" The very noblest* of all human natures 
He joined to courage strong, 
And love, outreaching unto all God's creatures 
With sturdy hate of wrong. 

********* 

" Men failed ; betrayed him ; but his zeal seemed nourished 
By failure and by fall ; 
Still a large faith in human kind he cherished, 
And in God's love to all." 

Faith^ not fear ; the faith which overcomes, and not the 
terror that intimidates, was the inspiration of his long career 
of usefulness. And though the dangers by which he was 
surrounded, were doubtless very real, yet he too could say 
as one of old did, *' None of these things move me." 

But this courage, grand as it is in itself, seems all the 
grander, when we remember what it was that gave occasion 
for it and called it out. 

The valor of the military hero, beautiful as it is, and 
praiseworthy as it is, is occasioned, usually, by the prompt- 
ings of ambition and the desire for military fame. Even the 
bravery too, of the man who is bold for the right, not infre- 
quently springs from motives that are personal, and is 
awakened in behalf of aims, that are in themselves grand. 
How attractive indeed, and how inspiring, to contend for 
some cause that has the plaudits of the multitude, and to 
dare for the interests which dazzle us with their splendor ! 
Is it not as true to-day, as ever, and will it not be as true 
through all time as now, that " It is sweet to die for one's 
country?" But what was the occasion, what the inspira- 
tion of our friend's courage ? It was this : To set at defiance, 
all the promptings of interest, and dare all the dangers of 
enmity, in behalf of the oppressed, the down-trodden, and 



♦Note.— The author has simply changed one word, in quoting the above exquisitely 
beautiful verses of Wliittier. It seemed to him, as if " noblest," as applied to Mr. Hale, 
would appear a more fitting term than " gentlest '* ; which is the word that appears in 
the published poem. 
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the despised ; to stoop to lift up a mere chattel, that he 
might transmute it into a man ! And then, as if this were 
not enough, — as if his great heart were large enough, as it 
was,-T-to take in the needs of a people more numerous than 
the enslaved, he reaches out his hand in deprecation, and 
lifts up his strong voice in rebuke, of that barbarous, that 
brutal custom, — since abolished through his instrumentality 
— of plying the cruel lash upon the bare backs of the seamen 
in our national ships. Could courage be sublimer than this 
friends ? And yet, this was the courage which dwelt in the 
heart, this the temper that glorified the life, and will immor- 
talize the memory,. of him whom to-day we miss from among 
men. And is it not the pure instinct of justice, as well as 
of admiration, which prompts us to exclaim, 

" Tlianks, for the good man's beautiful e.xample, 
Who in the vilest saw 
Some sacred crypt, or altar of a temple 
Still vocal with God's law." 

How conspicuous an element, too, in our friend's greatness, 
how largely contributive to the rich completeness of his 
character, was his wondrous self-control ! There was power 
in him, as we all know, fit to crush and wither at will : and 
there must have been times, when to use that power, and 
perhaps to abuse it, must have been one of the strongest of 
temptations. But did any one ever know him to do this ? 
No man, I think, was likely to have had stronger feelings 
than he, or more fierce uprisings of that nature in us, that 
leads to passionate, or at least to petulant outbreak, into 
sharp speech. No man, too, could have been more out- 
raged in his better nature, not only at the sight of the 
wrongs which were countenanced, but at the wrong-doings 
that were excused and approved by law or long established 
custom. And then there were the personal taunts to 
which he was at times subjected, and the sarcastic allusions 
to professed principles, and the domineering spirit of opposi- 
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tiori to his views ; and the thousand things beside, which 
were calculated to aggravate and annoy any man. But 
while these things must have sometimes provoked him to 
indignation, and indignant protest, and dignified self-asser- 
tion, yet I recall iiot a single instance, in which he actually 
lost temper, or fell into passionate recrimination over them. 
Instead of this, his apparently imperturbable good humor, his 
conquering pleasantry, his witty retort, his manly dignity 
and equipoise of temper, were only made the more con- 
spicuous, by such instances and experiences. Of course, I 
do not claim that he was perfect. No man that lives is 
that. But I do mean to say, that whatever may have been 
the inward struggle, and the undetected strife within his 
breast, he appears always to have been the victor. Nay, he 
often even disarmed opposition, and turned strife into 
silence, and passion into peace and friendliness, by the 
very contagion of his own inexhaustible good humor. And 
if it be true, as the Scripture alleges, that "he that is 
slow to anger, is better than the mighty, and he that ruleth 
his own spirit, is better than he that taketh a city," then he 
whom we to-day mourn, was even mightier than many who 
wear the laurels of chivalrous conquest, gained upon some 
battle-field of worldly strife. 

But, co-existing with this dignity and equableness of 
temper of which I have just spoken, enriching and glorifying 
it, as well as all beside in his character — -was his Christian 
faith ; his trust, pure and unshaken in the great God, who 
guides and governs all things. I am not aware, indeed, 
that he had much to say about this Christian faith. Least 
of all, is he likely to have been one who would ever boast 
about it, or parade it before the gaze of others. That was 
not like him at all. But, that he was filled and fired with 
it, I cannot see how any man who knew him, can well 
doubt. In fact, his entire life, is the sufficient evidence 
of this. What was that life, indeed, except a giving 
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forth of itself, for the good of others ; a deep and long- 
devotion and fidelity to the advocacy and advancement of 
causes and interests, which at the outset at least, seemed 
calculated to meet only with failure ? And could he have 
lived such a life, could he have endured such wearying* 
opposition and self-denial in the way of duty-bearing, except 
as he was sustained and nourished by a devout faith in God 
and the right ? 

He lived, it is true — ^and in this respect he was far more 
favored than are the majority of the great, workers for 
humanity — he lived to see all, and more than all he had 
anticipated and hoped for, splendidly achieved. But, in 
the helping to bring it all to pass, what discouragement and 
deferred hope ; what slow progress and persistent encounter 
of opposition ; what liability to misapprehension on the part 
of others, and half-distrust of one's-self, perchance ! What 
a perpetual challenge to one's patience too, and what a seem- 
ingly unending demand, for effort and struggle ! Yet he 
proved equal to it all. Not because he had faith in himself 
simply — which every good man ought to have ; not because 
he trusted in others merely, or in the final triumph of abstract 
principle ; but because he trusted in God, and leaned upon 
the arm which is Almighty. He himself might perish in 
the contest. All others might. But the right, and the 
true, and the good, must survive and succeed, though the 
heavens themselves fell. " Time and myself," is said to 
have been the motto of one of the old Spanish kings, " time 
and myself against the world." *' God and myself," seems 
to have been the motto of our departed friend, '' God and 
myself, against a whole universe of evil and wrong." And 
this faith of his conquered ; as all such faith in the Highest, 
eventually must, by whomsoever cherished. 

But he is dead, alas! this noble defender of the right; 
this champion of freedom, philanthropy and human rights ! 
Dead! did I say? Nay, he has but just begun, in the 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



15 

highest sense, to live. Lives like his, — noble and Christian 
careers of usefulness and godly service, do not end at the 
gate-way of the grave. They cannot. There, on the con- 
trary, they coiivmence to put on immortality ; not alone the 
immortality of heaven, but that of earth. Dying, such men 
yet live. Passing on and up, they do but become the more 
imperishable possessors of the earth, which they have enriched 
by their noble service. Their influence, their memories, 
the inextinguishable grace of a something in them, which 
death only transfigures into a more enduring substance, 
these, all survive. Like the fragrance of flowers, which 
goes out into the air even when the flowers themselves 
are crushed, or when they droop and die at the touch 
of some sudden blight — ^so the aroma of a good life sends 
out an incense of spiritual fragrance into the atmosphere of 
men's lives, which abides, and enriches and influences, long 
after the career of the departed has become little else but a 
memory. 

It is related of one of the early chieftains of a Scot- 
tish clan, that as he fell, one day, mortally wounded 
upon the field of battle, bleeding and gasping, his followers 
seemed ready to give way. All was lost, they thought, if 
lie were to perish. But just then, the glance of the expiring 
hero fell upon their wavering ranks, and, dying though he 
was, the spirit of a hundred heroes still burned in his heart. 
Raising himself heavily and most painfully upon his elbow, 
and looking undauntedly and gloriously out upon his waver- 
ing band through the gathering mists of death, he exclaimed 
" My children I My children ! 1 am not dead ; I am only 
looking on, to see that you do your duty." 

So with the honored friend and leader, who has just gone 
before us, and upon whose placid, peaceful countenance, — 
typical of the undying peace into which he has entered — we 
looked for the last time yesterday. " Only looking on upon 
us " is he, " to see that we do our duty," as A^ so grandly 
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did his. Looking on upon us, out of his grand and com- 
pleted life of duty, and from his exalted seat in heaven : 
looking on, too, to shame our shortcoming and wavering, 
and to stimulate our faith and steadfastness. And as we 
remember, that 

" Round hi8 grave are quietude and beauty, 
And the sweet Heaven above 
The fitting symbols of a life of duty, 
Transfigured into love ! *' 

let US remember, too, that this quietude, and beauty, and 
sweetness of peace, are to be our inspiration, as well as our 
comfort ; our quickening in the way of duty,' as well as our 
confirmation in the trust of that life everlasting, upon which 
he himself, has so triumphantly entered. 
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CORRESPONDENCE. 



Dover, N. H., December 19, 1873. 
Rev. George B. Spalding : 

Dear Sir — Having listened with great interest on last Thanksgiving 
Day to your discourse commemorative of the late Hon. John P. Hale, 
we are of opinion that its publication would be of great service in help- 
ing mankind to form a true estimate of Mr. Hale's character and 
achievements. We would therefore respectfully request you to place 
the discourse at our disposal, for publication in pamphlet form. 
Very truly, your obedient servants, 

E. H. Rollins. Oliver Wyatt. 

Z. S. Wallingford. John Bracewell. 

Daniel Hall. E. J. Lane. 

George W. Benn. T. J. W. Pray. 

John R. Varney. Joseph W. Welch. 

A. H. Young. Levi G. Hill. 

Edward P. Hodsdon. James H. Wheeler. 
Wells Waldron. 



Dover, N. H., December 23, 1873. 
To Hon. E. H. Rollins, Z. S. Wallingford, Esq., Hon. Daniel 
Hall, and others : 

Gentlemen — If the publication of my discourse will serve to deepen 
in men a sense of their obligation to Mr. Hale for his distinguished pub- 
lic services, and add a single leaf to the laurels with which, I feel sure, 
a grateful posterity will wreathe his name, I shall be equally happy 
with you in having submitted the manuscript to your hands. 
Most sincerely yours, 

Geo. B. Spalding. 
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DISCOURSE. 



ROMANS 13:7. 

RENDER THEREFORE TO ALL THEIR DUES: TRIBUTE TO WHOM 
TRIBUTE IS due; CUSTOM TO WHOM CUSTOM; FEAR TO WHOM 

fear; honor to whom honor. 

Great men are the choicest gifts which God bestows 
upon a people. In this respect he hath not forgotten 
to be gracious to us. 

*' Great men have liv'd among us. Heads that planned 
And tongues that uttered wisdom, — better, none. 

« « « « « « « 

Even SO doth Heaven protect us!" 

To feel this truth, to be profoundly grateful for it, — 1 
know of no thanksgiving worthier than this, none 
more acceptable to God than this. 

It has been the crime of men in all ages, that they 
have turned against their greatest ones ; have scorned 
them while living, and belittled them when dead. The 
Israelites murmured and rebelled against Moses. The 
Athenians ostracized Aristides, and gave the hemlock 
to Socrates. The men at Rome proscribed Cicero, and, 
when they had put him to death, nailed his hands to- 
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the Rostra, to moulder there in mockery of the tri- 
umphs of his eloquence. The Florentines racked, 
strangled, and burnt Savonarola. England derided 
and cursed the mighty Cromwell while he lived, and, 
when dead, dug up his bones and hung them on a gal- 
lows. Are republics less ungrateful and wicked? or, 
do we of this age and country show ourselves to be 
true children of these who killed the prophets ? 

It must be confessed that, in our past history, we 
have been guilty of traducing the characters of even 
our greatest and best. Washington, Hamilton, Jeffer- 
son, and others of as distinguished merit who have 
lived in our own day, were assailed with reproaches 
and calumnies during their careers. Their memories 
have been handed down to us blackened by many an 
accusation begotten of party bigotry and hatred. 

I love to think that an advancing Christianity is 
making us wiser and better, — more charitable and 
more reverent toward our great men ; that, despite all 
partisan prejudice and personal opposition, we are com- 
ing to regard them as the best bestowment of God 
upon us, as charged with some divine mission or mes- 
sage to us, and our generation. I find a ground for so 
great faith in the spectacle which has been presented", 
as a distinguished man and great public actor has been 
summoned from the scene of his toils and triumphs, — 
this universal testimonial from men of opposing views 
and principles to the excellence of his character and 
4he greatness of his work. I think that, to-day, how- 
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ever much we may differ among ourselves, and from 
him who has gone from us, in regard to those public 
measures which engaged his splendid powers, we weep 
together over his grave in mingled respect and affec- 
tion for him, and on this thanksgiving occasion can 
thank God for what he achieved for truth and liberty; 
for the wisdom that saw the right, and the firmness 
that maintained it ; for his rare abilities in thought 
and speech, and for the rich legacy he has bequeathed 
us of patriotism and devotion, of loj^alty to God and 
to man. 

Let us, as best we may, bring back before us the 
character and career of our illustrious townsman,--.-the 
brilliant lawyer, the fearless, indomitable public leader, 
the untarnished senator, the true brother and cham- 
pion of his entire race, John Parker Hale. 

The first glimpse which I catch of him is full of 
pathos, and is most significant. In his early boyhood 
he lost his father, a parent tenderly loved and revered. 
It is said, by neighbors who sympathized with the boy 
in his early sorrow, that for a long time he was wont 
to go forth at early morning hour, or in the solemn 
evening twilight, and kneel down by tlie father's grave 
to pray. The figure of that kneeling boy, in that 
rude graveyard, is the most fixed and prominent rec- 
ollection which some have of him whom we honor 
to-day. 

If I know anything of New England character and 
of the power of New England training, I know that 
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both have from the first been so distinctly religious, 
that most of our great men have had their natures 
permeated with great religious sentiments and prin- 
ciples. I think of John Adams, taught in his infancy 
to repeat the prayer which he never after forgot to 
utter to the close of his magnificent career, " Now I 
lay me down to sleep;" I think of Webster, who, ac- 
cording to his own words, w^fe taught to lisp, at his 
mother's feet and on his father's knee, texts from the 
Scripture ; I think of this young boy, easing his break- 
ing heart in prayers to God over his father's grave; 
and I see, how it was that one and all of them, in all 
after, life, despite all their mistakes, despite, it may 
be, the absence of an open and professed piety, mani- 
fested the presence and power in them of a profoundly 
religious nature. In this I find the key to their char- 
acters. In this I see an explanation of that deep 
moral earnestness, that solemnity and grandeur, which 
came out in all their great speech and action. 

Mr. Hale graduated at Bowdoin college at an early 
age, distinguishing himself more by his brightness and 
versatility than by his accurate scholarship. He stud- 
ied law here in Dover in the office of Hon. Daniel M. 
Christie, and was admitted to the bar of this county 
in 1830. His character as a lawyer was manifested in 
its entire fulness in the first trial which he conducted. 
It comes from one who was present on the occasion, 
and is eminently able to gauge the merits of men in 
his profession, that this effort of Mr. Hale's, though 
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often repeated, was never surpassed. He sprang full- 
armed into the arena, and, at the very beginning of his 
career, struck his blows with the same consummate 
skill and force with which he dealt them at the very 
last. 

Mr. Hale was preeminently an advocate. His real 
place was before a jury. He understood law, — but its 
great principles rather than its technicalities. And 
these first he had mastered, not by close, severe study, 
but by a kind of intuitive insight, coupled with a 
quick, retentive memory, which treasured up for his 
ready use decisions and arguments to which he had 
once listened, or of which he had once cursorily read. 
As he stood up before the jury, not drilled to his task 
by painstaking care, but inspired by the occasion, by 
the very faces which confronted him, with his large, 
generous form, his free, open gestures, all lighted with 
a soul that was earnest with conviction, with words 
singularly facile but terse and full of force, holding 
his flashing lance straight and steadily to the one 
point in the case, and driving it home with his splendid 
bursts of feeling, he was well-nigh irresistible. He 
was full of imagination, but his imagery never blunted 
the edge of his blade, nor impeded the vigor of his 
blow. His speech was like an Eastern scimitar, bright 
and dazzling, and yet keen in edge, cutting to the 
marrow. 

Let me give you an instance. It was during one of 
those famous trials growing out of the rescue of the 
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slave Shadrach at Boston. Mr. Hale had read from 
the reports numerous decisions to the efiect that slav- 
ery is against the law of God, the law of hature, and 
the laws of England and Massachusetts. He also read 
from the laws of Virginia and other Southern states to 
show that a person of Shadrach's color (not a negro) 
is even there presumed to be free, and cannot be 
proved a slave except by evidence of descent from an 
African slave-mother, and that possession and holding 
of a slave did not afford a presumption of slavery. 
He then said, — " Now, gentlemen, it appears that there 
is no slavery by the law of England, by the law of 
Massachusetts, by the law of nature ; and these old 
Judges say, — mind, Your Excellency, / do not say this ; 
it would be treason ; so unequivocal a recognition of 
the higher law would be treason in me, — but these old 
Judges say that it is against the law of God ! Against 
all these laws, against all this evidence, against all 
these presumptions, comes one John DeBree from 
Norfolk, Virginia, and says that he owns him! This is 
all the evidence. The mere breath of the slave-catch- 
er's mouth turns a man into another man's chattel ! 
Suppose John DeBree had said that he owned the 
moon, or the stars, or had an exclusive right to the 
sunshine, would you find it so by your verdict ? But, 
gentlemen, the stars shall fade and fall from heaven ; 
the moon shall grow old and decay; the heavens them- 
selves shall pass away as a scroll, — but the soul of the 
despised and hunted Shadrach shall live on with the 
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life of God himself! I wonder if John DeBree will 
say that he owns him then ! " 

It is said that neither court nor marshals could 
check the long and tumultuous applause which fol- 
lowed. Here is finest wit and genuine humor, and 
vivid, bold imagination, and most felicitous language ; 
but under all, like an ocean's peal, we hear the solemn 
movement of a profoundly earnest soul. 

I think that, as we follow the man on in his great 
career, and note those passages which have been and 
always will be treasured up as specimens of masterly 
power and eloquence, we shall find that they, one and 
all, were spoken when his moral nature was most 
deeply stirred ; when his soul quivered with a sense 
of God and his eternal and immutable truths. 

During the first fourteen years after Mr. Hale was 
admitted to the bar, he was a prominent and active 
member of the democratic party, and, as such^ was 
honored with various offices. In 1832 he represented 
this party in the state legislature, where he at once 
became conspicuous as an ever-ready and most effec- 
tive debater. In 1843 he was elected to congress. At 
this time both of the great political organizations in 
the state and nation were entirely neutral in respect 
to the matter of slavery. Neither party carried its 
policy into the domain of morals. They stood apart 
upon mere questions of finance and internal economy. 
A little handful of folk, despised alike by whig and 
democrat, were for pushing politics into the realm of 
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conscience. One of their number, a former pastor of 
this church, Rev. David Root, had made a memorable 
speech at the meeting of the pioneer anti-slavery 
society, in the hall of the Massachusetts house of rep- 
resentatives, in which he declared ^The great moral 
war is but just begun." And yet we find Mr. Hale, 
in the first session of congress in which he sat, so true 
to his moral instincts, that when an attempt was made to 
suppress the right of petition in respect to the matter 
of slavery, he opposed the movement, expressing, in 
eloquent language, his determination to defend to the 
last the position that any party or class has the right 
to petition for the redress of grievances. I think that 
it was Mr. Hale's speech on this subject which drew 
to him, by his peculiar eloquence, the attention of the 
house, — members leaving their seats and thronging 
around him, — and won for him the sobriquet of the 
"White Mountain Cataract." 

At the closing session of the twenty-eighth con- 
gress, a resolution was introduced, under the stimulus 
of President Tyler's message, for the annexation of 
Texas as a slave state. It was not a measure of the 
democratic party : it was, rather, a personal scheme of 
the president's. It was denounced by prominent 
democratic congressmen ; and I think that the testi- 
mony of the party in this state was, for a time at 
least, straight against it. Mr. Hale put himself on 
record, by speech, resolution, and ballot, as opposed to 
the measure. He was not long in discovering that 
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his position was not approved at home ; and, further 
on, he came to see that his continued opposition to 
the annexation scheme would prove his political death- 
warrant. He was at this time the nominee of his 
party for reelection ; but he knew that his votes and 
action on this measure would result in his being 
finally repudiated by his political friends. Still he 
wavered not. Rather, he went forward and fore- 
stalled his doom by writing a letter addressed to his 
constituents, in which he declared that the reasons 
given by the advocates of the annexation scheme 
"were eminently worthy to provoke the scorn of 
earth and the judgment of Heaven." In the conven- 
tion of his party, which immediately followed, Mr. 
Hale's name was struck from the ticket by an unani- 
mous vote. Mr. Hale then began to make those 
appeals to the people, in which the powers of his pe- 
culiar and versatile eloquence had full play. He 
spoke before crowded audiences in great halls, or to 
the few who gathered in school-houses or in the open 
air, to listen to his impassioned vindications. The 
meeting in the old North church, at Concord, will 
never be forgotten. Mr. Hale went there an object of 
bitter hatred to his old friends, — not accepted by the 
other great party, — alone. In that speech in the 
church, in the presence of an excited, crowded audi- 
ence, his voice attuned to the promptings of his 
deepest convictions, rang out those ever-memorable ^ 
words, — " I expected to be called ambitious, to have 
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my name cast out as evil, to be traduced and misrep- 
resented. I have not been disappointed. But if 
things have come to this condition, that conscience 
and a sacred regard for truth and duty are to be pub- 
licly held up to ridicule and scouted at without rebuke, 
as has just been done here, it matters little whether 
we are annexed to Texas, or Texas is annexed to u& 
I may be permitted to say that the measure of my 
ambition will be full, if, when my earthly career shall 
be finished, and my bones are laid beneath the soil of 
New Hampshire, and my wife and children shall re- 
pair to my grave to drop the tear of aflFection to my 
memory, they may read on my tombstone, — ' He who 
lies beneath, surrendered office and place and power, 
rather than bow down and worship slavery.' " I think 
that the bitterest political opponent who to-day sur- 
vives Mr. Hale, must admire his lofty, intrepid spirit, 
as thus manifested, concede his perfect honesty, and 
confess that, now, as he sleeps beneath New Hamp- 
shire soil, after nearly thirty years of fearless and 
persistent opposition to a great wrong, he may fairly 
claim the proud epitaph which he once craved. 

More than a quarter of a century has passed away 
since this man began to bear so great testimony to the 
truth that was in him. What effects followed his no- 
ble words, as he spoke here and there in his little dis- 
trict meetings, he knew not to the full. Now, when 
so many years are fled, and he at last has gone from 
earth, one and another comes forth to acknowledge 
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the sovereign power of his words in molding their 
opinions and characters. During the present week I 
received a letter from a distinguished scholar and great 
public benefactor. It reads thus : "I noticed the death 
of Mr. John P. Hale, in the morning papers, as I was 
riding in the cars a few days since, and, turning to a 
friend, expressed my personal obligations for the ser- 
vices he had rendered me years ago, one afternoon, 
imder the shadow of the old academy, in Keene, N. H. 
He had come home from congress, cast off by the 
democratic party for his opposition to its pro-slavery 
designs upon Texas and the territories of the United 
States. He stood up before a little company of twenty 
or thirty men and boys, — some of them old, liberty- 
loving men, and a few old-line whigs and democrats, — 
drawn by curiosity to hear what he might say for an 
act they regarded as political suicide. There was one 
man there, an ^old-line democrat' as his father was 
before him, who listened with profound attention, and 
was persuaded of the thorough moral earnestness and 
honesty of the speaker, and then of the correctness 
of his views, and from that hour became first an in- 
dependent democrat, then a free-soiler, and last a 
republican, in which he still abides, grateful for the 
words and influence of John P. Hale ; and to-day signs 
himself cordially yours, 



In 1846 Mr. Hale was chosen a member of the 
state legislature, — was made speaker, and subse- 
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quently elected to the United States senate, the first 
anti-slavery senator ever in that body. 

Froude, in his brilliant history, in speaking of the 
rise of the English drama, says, — "We allow ourselves 
to think of Shakspeare, or of Raphael, or of Phidias, 
as having accomplished their work by the power of 
their own individual genius ; but greatness like theirs 
is never more than the hio^hest deorree of an excel- 
lence which prevailed widely around it, and forms the 
environment in which it grows." The principle is 
doubtless correct. Great men are but the embodiment 
of the ideas of their age. Applying this principle to 
such a character and career as that of Mr. Hale's, we 
may say that he was the great, consummate leader 
that he was, because he so fully represented the feel- 
ings, the conscience, the moral instincts of the people 
among whom he moved. And yet this detracts noth- 
ing from the excellency of the man, nor the grandeur 
of his work. The true virtue was doubtless in the 
people. The love of libertj^ hatred of wrong and 
oppression, without a doubt, were in the tinder; but it 
was the spark from his great, generous, truthful heart 
that struck the sluggish mass to kindle it into flame. 
Regarding Mr. Hale from the time when he first broke 
with his party and appealed to the people, onward 
through all his senatorial career, we say of him that 
he was intended of Heaven to be a public leader, 
rather than a statesman ; to interpret to the people 
their conscience and moral feeling and purest politi- 
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cal aspirations, rather than to organize them into a 
compact and disciplined party, and gather up . their 
sentiments and principles into some legislative code 
or some administrative policy. Into every revolu- 
tionary period God sends some such man to do the 
great needed work. It is the people's heart that must 
be stirred ; its holy passions that must be aroused ; 
its patriotism, devotion, self-sacrifice,. all high and dar- 
ing qualities, that must be kindled into heat, before 
those movements can take place which break down 
the strong barriers of custom and precedent, tear 
asunder hoary institutions of wrong, topple into the 
dust the thrones of kings, and, if need be, overturn 
the whole social order, that truth and liberty may not 
die from off the face of the earth. To thus touch the 
people's heart, and evoke its passion and life, a prophet 
is needed, — one who can speak in the inspiration of 
his own burning thoughts and feelings. It was so in 
our fathers' day. James Otis and Patrick Henry were 
the evangels of our American liberty. Theirs were 
the voices which were heard ringing in the wilderness. 
They did a work as mighty as that of Washington 
and Adams, whose genius it was to organize the forces 
which these others had called into life; to put them 
into serried columns on the field of battle, and con- 
struct them into the union of states and the constitu- 
tion of a . great nation. Mr. Hale was the Patrick 
Henry of our revolutionary age. His clarion voice, 
wherever heard, — in the congressional hall, or from the 
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platform, — electrified the people, and challenged them, 
for twenty long years, to a deeper and deeper indig- 
nation against the great wrong of the nation. His 
speeches in the senate chamber were meant for other 
ears than grave and reverend senators. They were 
not carefully prepared orations. They were not for 
the elucidation of some perplexing subject of finance. 
They were not in exposition of constitutional law. 
They were brief, witty, scathing replies, or magnifi- 
cent bursts of feeling and righteous wrath, or jocose 
allusions and illustrations, under the fun and laughter 
of which the keen blade glittered, or solemn, pro- 
phetic warning and appeal, — all these, from first to 
last, bearing upon the one great evil, and all addressed 
to that vast^ to him ever-visible audience, which, in all 
the cities and villages, and in every hamlet of the North 
and West, were listening, some in rage, and some in 
fervid sympathy, but all listening with profound inter- 
est, to the words which leaped from his lips. 

And how skilfully Heaven fitted its chosen instru- 
ment for this great, perilous work ! It was wonderful ! 
Other congressmen spoke in opposition to slavery, and 
then became silent through fear. Others only evoked 
an answering wrath, which took from their arguments 
half their power. But here was one who stood, through 
the battle of twenty years, the most conspicuous knight 
of them all, striking with the heavy and. lightning 
stroke of a Coeur de Lion, but with such good hearti- 
ness, such imperturbable temper, such rollicking fun, 
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in the wild medley of the great fight, that his ene- 
mies fell back to pay homage to his magnanimity, his 
courage, his genuine feeling, his irresistible, large fel- 
lowship and good nature. I remember, when in 1858 
I was acting as a reporter in a Southern commercial 
convention in Savannah, where Yancey and Rhett, and 
Barnwell and DeBow, and other fiery sons of the 
South,poured out in red hot invective and abuse their 
hatred of Northern men, — I remember of hearing them 
speak of "Jack Hale," as they and you loved to call 
him, as a "prince of good fellows" In an after so- 
journ of a year in the South, mingling with the great 
Southern leaders, just on the eve of those great events 
which broke upon us, when men's minds were infu- 
riated with hatred of the North, I do not recall that I 
ever heard from any of these men any word which 
indicated a bitter feeliuiic ai^ainst Mr. Hale. 

Now, such a man, one who could hold his place and 
yet all the time be true to it, fiiithful and yet courte- 
ous, speaking the severest truth with sucban inimita- 
ble grace of soul that his foes must needs join in 
admiration of it, — such a man, my friends, is not born 
in centuries. It was our happiest fortune that Heaven 
sent him into our age, and into the awful crisis of our 
affairs. One less courageous than he would have failed 
us. One less amiable and good-hearted would have 
been useless. 

Mr. Hale's work was practically over, when the great 
events which called and used him were over. He 
3 
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bore into the later years and services of his life an un- 
diminished patriotism, a severe honesty, an unabated 
zeal for the honor of the nation and the welfare of 
man. But he was like a war-frigate which lies in 
port in peaceful times, its mighty armament and its 
scarred bulwarks only suggestive of stormy days 
when its ports were up and its great guns dealt havoc 
upon the foe. Our tears before Heaven are, that he 
did not live in the rest and play of his magnificent 
powers, and, as the reward of his fidelity, rejoice 
with us in the work of his hands. 

Of his private life, of the charms of his personal 
character, you are all familiar. His sweetest and most 
attractive trait was his love of nature. He loved the 
great hill-tops, where he could see village and hamlet, 
plain and forest, and the horizon stretching away into 
its infinitude. He loved the ocean, and would sit for 
hours entranced by its ever-varying sights and sounds. 
He loved especially the hillside where he now lies, 
and from it he was wont many and many times to 
gaze in mute rapture upon the sun sinking into the 
western heavens. He loved old ways and old places. 
He was full of the simplicities of nature, — childlike, 
sportive, notional, hearty, always natural. And for it 
all you loved him with a rare fondness and pride. No 
party prejudice kept your hearts from him. When 
he came back from his foreign mission, his old politi- 
cal opponents vied with his strong party-friends to bid 
him warmest welcome. In his sickness and sad in- 
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firmities, your pities and prayers mingled. And when 
at last God had called him, and you went forth to bear 
him to his loved and longed-for resting-place, without 
thought of party diflFerences, you, with tears and ten- 
derness, laid him with his mother Earth. 

He must have been a rare man to have thus won 
your hearts, — rare in the qualities of his social nature 
and the sweetness of his character, as well as in his 
splendid intellectual capacities, his keen, broad mind, 
his intuitive insight, his fervid imagination, and elo- 
quent speech. Already we yearn to honor him with 
the full meed of his honor. But that cannot be. The 
smoke and dust of a tremendous conflict still cover 
the field. We, and he who moved so grandly in it, 
are not to be seen in due clearness and proportion. 
But the day is coming when the mist shall have 
cleared away, and all will stand forth in the revealing 
light of history in their true place and stature. When 
that day comes, among the greatest who wrought 
with equal skill and force to lift man into higher dig- 
nity and knit the race into closer brotherhood, and 
who taught succeeding generations the solemn, inspir- 
ing lesson of loyalty to God and right, will be seen, in 
all the loftiness of his full stature, him whom to-day 
we honor, — John Parker Hale. 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



This book should be returned to 
the Library on or before the last date 
stamped below. 

A fine is incurred by retaining it 
beyond the specified time* 

Please return promptly. 






-r 




Digitized by VjOOQIC 



